JOAN    OF    ARC
immortal. A woman said to her, "If you don't fear to
go to the assaults, it's because you know that you won't
be killed." Joan retorted, "I don't know that more
than any other soldier," but without the slightest effect
on the popular legend. Because, out of a natural
modesty or an exceptional self-control, she was not seen
to descend from the saddle during a long day's march, it
was generally agreed that she was not subject to the
natural physical needs of human beings. It would be
left to her gaolers to expose that fallacy, with disastrous
consequences.
There was simply no limit to what was expected of
her. No one, except perhaps the court and the soldiers
at her side, gave the least thought to the reasons for her
military success, the keen eye, the proper use of the guns,
the speed and the persistence; it was now widely believed
that walls fell at her mere touch. Four weeks after the
battle of Patay it was reported in a Venetian news-
letter that she had taken both Paris and Rouen within
five days of the victory, and that the king had entered
his capital on June 24th, merely because earlier it had
been reported that she had predicted that he would do so by
that date.
She was called upon to perform such trite miracles
as finding some lost gloves and determining whether a
certain priest was celibate or not. When the army was
being mustered for the march on Rheims she is reported
to have looked about her and announced, "There is a
woman amongst us.'5 Everybody denied it, but Joan
rode through the massed troops straight to the offender
and said, "You are from Gien and big with child, else
I should put you to death. You have already caused
one child to die and I shan't let you do the same with
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